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Hc has heen my friend for more than foity yents;
as has also Peregrine Birch, a cleik in the House
of Lords, who married one of those daughters of
Colonel Grant who assisted us in the raid we
made on the goods which had heen sei/,ed by the
Sheriff's officer at Harrow. These have* heen the
oldest and dearest friends of my life, and I can
thank God that three of them are still alive.

When I had heen nearly seven years in thr
Secretary's office of the Post Office, always hat-
ing my position there, and yet always fearinp,
that I should he dismissed from it, there c.inir ;i
way of escape. Then* had latterly heen ncated in
the service a new body of officers called suive>oi!/
clerks. There were :it that time seven sut\e\or*
in England, two in Scotland and tluee in Iirland.
To each of these oflicers a clerk had been latrlv
attached, whose duty it was to travel about thr
country under the surveyor's orders. Their had
been much doubt amoiiR the younp, mm in thr
office whether they should or should not apph
for these places. The emoluments xvere pood and
the work alluring; but there was at liist Mippn'.rd
to be something derogatory in the position. Their
was a rumour that the fiist survcyoi who p.ot ;i
clerk sent the clerk out to fetch his beer, and
that another had called upon lus clerk to send the
linen to the wash. There was, however, a convic-
tion that nothing could be worm* than the berth
of a surveyor's clerk in Ireland. The clrlks woe